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THE Author of this little Piece, 
confcious of the Simplicity of the Fa- 
ble, and that the Charaflers are deficient 
of that high Colouring requifite for the 
Stage, with the utmoft Diffidence re- 
commends it to the Favour of the Pub- 
lick at the fame Time acquainting 

them, it is only meant as a Vehicle for 
introducing feveral Airs, which have al- 
ready met with the Approbation of ma- 
ny judicious Individuals. 
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THE 

WEATHERCOCK. 

ACT I. 

SCENE, a Garden. 

Amyand reading. 
IJROM Books in vain to find Relief I try, 



r 



[T'ArtJWj the Book away^ 



The Pangs we feel from Love, Repofe deny ; 
Where'er I go, a Stranger ftill to Rell ! 
This Woman reigns triumphant in my Breaft, 



B 



A IS, 
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A I E. 

When Delia's lovely Form I fee. 
How faint each Objcft elfe to me ; 
Her confcious Look, exulting Heart, 

At once combine. 
To tell her Conqueft orer mine : 
Bat when prepar'd my Flame to tell. 
Her Frowns my Hopes difpel. 
My falt'ring Tongue no longer moves. 
Pity the Heart that hopelefs loves ! 



During the latter Part of the Song, enter Ready, 

READY. 
He's in a fine Quandary ftUI j— but mum ; [AfiJe^ , 
When Matter has more Wit ; he'll then have 
fome. 

A M T A N D, » ii:'fi'A ' 

But not alone inflexible to me ; 
With all the Sifx (he (huns Society. 
The Paflion idly calls a Foe to Peace. 

READY. 

1 ,_„;..Coo;;lc 
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And juftly caird lb ; 'tis a rank Difeafe, 
And Phyfic fhou'd be given ; true, but how ? 
The Quomodo lies there — I have it now, 

A M Y A N D. 
What's that you mutter, Sir ? 

A b A D r. 

My noble Mafter, 
I'm touch'd to Tee you In this fad Difaller. 
In Cupid's Go-cart daily whirlM about ; 
Feel brave, dear Sir ! and boldly fight it o^t. 
Follow the Plan which I to you addre^, 
I'll pledge my Manhood, 'twill enfitre Succcfs. 

A M Y A -N D. 
*TIs fomewhat faucy, fure, my humble Friend, 
To more \Vit than your Mafter to pretend ; 
But lay. Sir Nimble-tongue, without Difguifc, 
What your conceited Noddle wou'd advife ? 



B 4 AIR. 
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A I U. 

READY. 

A young and beauteous Sbephcrdefs was courted 

by a Swain, 
Whofe Love deferv'd a kind Return, but met 

with cold Difdain ; 
In various Forms he woo'd the Fair, he figh'd, 

. he ly'd, he fwore, 
Addreft herhkc aDeity, tho' human fliapc fhc 

wore. 
The Mmd remain'd inflexible, and baffled all his 

Skill, 
His Love repulsM, he flill attack'd, but cou'd 

not gain his Will, 

•Tin by Experience wifer grown, he plays a dif-. 

ferent Part ; - 

Aflefted Mirth and Gaiety, and well concejil'd 

Love's Smart ; 
Her flighting flighted, fcorning fcorn'd, difdajn- 

ing he difdain'd. 
Her Pride fubdu'd, and o'er her Heart an eafy 

Conquefl: gain'd. 
The Maid grew kind, the Swain grew kind, thq 

Maid grew Hinder ftill ; 
Loveforc'd her to furrender j the Shepherd had 

his Will, AMYAND, 



^HE Weathercock, 5 

A M Y A N D. 

Faith, Reedy, I confet you an j^pollo ; 

I like the Thought, and your Advice will follow. 



Enter Sir Rowland,' meeting Selvyri. 
Good-morrow, Sir, of us have you enquir'd ? 

SIR ROWLAND. 

I have — and find ye both — what I defir'd, 
With Virtues equal to your outward Shew, 

A M y A N D. 
And fo far fit to match your Daughter to. 

'§iR ROWLAND. 

My Niece is worth your Notice too, my Boys. 

A M Y A N D. 
^ plgafant Lady — 

SIR ROWLAND. 

Well her Time employs. 



AMYAND. 
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A M T A N D. 
Lively and young — 

SIR ROWLANlt, 

Juft ripe for your Propofal, 
But *tis my Daughter claims my firft-Difpofal, 

A M y A K D. 
By what I hear 

Of Delia's Sentiments, alas, I fear 
Each fond Purfuit to gain the lovely Fair 
Will end in her Difpleafure, our Defpair. 

SIRROWLAND. 

A coward Cur ! — Thi's Talk is mighty fine I 
But making Love*s your Bufinefs, Sir, not mine. 
You pay the Piper. All my Part in this Dance, 
Is but to hear the Mufic at a Diftance. 

A M Y A N D. 
The Smack of the Whip, you love ftill— 
s E L V y N. 

So I reckon. 



And of the Lip too, Sir- 



S I ^ 
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THE WEATHERCOCK. 7 

SIR ROWLAND. 

■ ■ T here you're miftakcn. 
My Hobby-horfc well broke, is my moft 

humble. 
If more ambitious, I — might get a Tumble. 

AIR. 

Were I but young again, ■ 

I'd ne'er be melancholy. Boys, 
Gr fooliihly complain 

Of Sorrow, Care, and Pain. 

For Days mlfpent. 
My prefent BHfs, no Difcontcnt 

Shou'd e'er annoy : 

For well I know. 
The Way our Gratitude to fliew. 

Is to enjoy. [Exeunt, 

Enter Delia and Harriets 
HARRIET. 

No longer, Delia^ try with vain Perfuaiion, 
To counters^ the End of our Creation. 

DELIA. 
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Can the Seclufion of a few, my dear, 
Produce the Interruption which you fear ? 

HARRIET, 

Born for Society, 'tis my Opinion, 

Love over female Minds fliould hold Dominion. 

What youVe advancing, fhou'd our Dames 

come into. 
Society it foon— — wou'd put an End to, 

A I R. 

rU no Nunnery, 

That's mere Mummery, 
Whims, Whims, that the Wife difdairt^ 
' After Sentence, 

No Repentance 
Can your Freedom reftore' again. 

Then ah, well-a-day ! 

You for Liberty, 
Liberty, figh in vain. 



1> E L I A.I 
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D k L I A. 

I am refolv'd. , 

HARRIET. 

Young Amyand ftill adores you. 

DELIA. 

Sehyn and he this Morning are expefted. 
HARRIET.. 

Take Warning then — the firft by you rejefied 
I'll flop my Affeftion on ; — and if fhe ffies 

out, 
rii ne'er reftore him — tho* flie cries her Eyes 

out. [A/ide. 

'Einter Sir Rowland, Amyand, and Selvyn. 

SIR ROWLAND. 

Here are two clever Fellows ! Take your Choice, 
Dear Daughter — for in this 1*11 have no Voice. 
But this I do infift upon — you'll marry. 

HARRIET. 

And if in this Refolve you ihou'd mifcany— 
C SIR 
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SIRROWLANP. 

I'll marry then myfclf— W give my Trcafurc 
To builil an Hofpital. 

H A R K I B T, 

Repent at Leifure; 

SIR ROWLAND. 
And if I fliou*d, in Fit of Melanciioly, 
I'll hang myfclf hereafter for the Folly. 

HARRIET. 

Veliflf fwctt Coz, obey. Come, don*t bff 
frct&I. 

SIRKOWLAND. 

Jiarrltt, of thee, my Girl, I'm not forgetful. 

DELIA.- 
Excufe me, Sir, I cannot change Condition, 

HARRIET. 

I thank you. Sir ; for know, 'tis my Petition, 
You wou'd provide a Hulband for your Niece. 
J think of nothing elie. ljffil'\i ^°°" ^ 5^" 
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StRROWLANfi* 

A Hufljand, Girl ! why you deferve a doieil. 
Give me a Bufs,— ^and now go coax yoUr 
Coufin. 



AIR. 

A Daughter untoward, 

A Wife that is froward, 
A Houfe that Is buried in Smoke j 

To Men when decliningj 

With all their refining. 
Are Matters their Tempers provoke* 

My Girl, your Good Humour, 

Wi^h Delia will do more. 
Than all I can urge when fliers crofs ; 

In Coaxing or Funning, 

Contrivance or Cunning, 
You Women are ne'er at a Lofs, [^Exit. 

A M y A N D* 
Shall I not, Madam, one kind Look discover. 
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Do not prefume, becaufe you are my Lover, 
Obedience tow'rds a Parent to expcft. 

HARRIET, 

In favour of a Man flie might rejeft. [Exiti 

A M Y A N D. 

Banlfh the Thought ; I only hope to find, 
As I (hall prove deferving — you'll be kind. 

AIR. 

DELIA. 

Love's the Banc of female Glory, 

Friendfhip*s all, we dare beftow ; 
She who would be fam'd in Stocy, : 

Muft at DiJftance keep the Foe : 
But the Fair who once furrenders. 

By a Gale of Paffion blown. 
To the Hands of weak Defenders, 

Yields the Glory once her own. 
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SE L V Y N. 

Be ftill that Glory yours, and here I fwear. 
Still to adore you fliall be all my Care. 

A M Y A N U. 
So fond ! I'll try what Ready did fuggeft. 
And play a Game my Bofom muft deleft. 
Hypocrify alSft \ \^AJid'e^ Why fo romantic, 
^/uyM? Your Love has renderM you quite fran- 
tic. 
Of T>eltd% Maxim I approve. 
Henceforth to bid adteu to Love. 



DUET. 

Delia. Love's fweet Carcfles, 

The Fair pofiefles. 

Surrounded by Suitors, 
Amyand. Yet free from their Sway : ■ 
Delia. . But Pleafures leave her. 

And Hopes decdve her, 

Soon after contra£ling 
Amyand. To ferve and obey. 

Dili A. 
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Delia. The humble Lover, 
Turns Tyrant, Rover, 
And makes it his Study our Sex to 
betray. . 

Amtand. And makes it his Study your Sex to 
betray. 
Too foon ye reknt; 
Delia. Too foon we confent ; 
Amyand. Too fcon ye furrender, too late 

ye repent 
Delia. Too foon we furrender, too late we 
repent. 



A good Alliance firft did infligate 

My Mind to think upon the Marriage State ; 

But as for loving — I defy 

The Sex united, vyould they try 

Their ntmoft Force, to bring me to that paG. 

If this don't mortify her — I'm an Afs ; " 

And Ready will be cudgeffd. l^fide. 
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e E L V y N. 
Boafted Indifference ! but think not hence 
That Delia's Charms have loft their Influence. 
[To her, 

P E L I A, 

I am unalterable. 



AIR. 

S E L V Y N. 

Can Delia's Heart be fo fevere, 
Whofe Looks arc fo divine ? 

Can any Scorn with her's compare. 
Or any Love with mine ? 



Enter Harriet. 

HARRIET. 

How like a Weathercock's a Woman's Mind ! 

Now fullen, lively, cruel, and now kind. 

put ne'er defpond, the Weather may grqw 

warmer. 
It can't remain all Day in the cold Corner. 

AIR. 
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AIR. 

Paft all human bearing 

Is the Maid who Igughs at Love ; 
Sighing and difpairing 

Never will the Vixen move. 
If you mean to gain her. 

In her fav'rite Follies join ; 
Humour, not refirain her, 
, That's the Way to make her thine. 

He who hopes to pleafe us, 

He muft every Method try j 
Flatter, never teafc us. 

Often laugh, and feem to cry. 
When we try to fliun ye. 

You purfue, we fly in vain ; 
Denials are but Trials 

Of the Heart we hope to gain. 

[Exit with Delia. 
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S E L V Y N. 
So obftinatc ! Farewel. ' Amyand, I fe, 
With her fo little Chaoce — I yield to thee. 
In Harriet's Afpeft fuch good Hutnour's fcen. 
The. Title-page I'll truft for what's within. 

AMYAND. 

What's your Refolve ? 

S E L V Y N. 

Hence- Harrht I'Upurfue. 

AMYAND. 

Succe^ be your Regard.' 

S E L V Y N. 

AmyanSi adieu. [Exit* 

AMYAND. . . . 

O fweet KeYenge I— dou'd I but alter too ! 



AIR. 
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AIR. , 

How weak is the Heart 
To be fond of its Smart ! 

How filly to feek its own Ruin ! 
But two fuch fine Eyes 
Would make Fools of the Wife, 
And flatter them to their undoing. 

Enter Ready. 
I brav*d It manfully, till Delia flew. 

R E A D T. 
I hope *twill anfwer. 

A M Y A N D. 

If it fliouM not do. 
Reptile ! I'll hang myielf, and poifon you, 

[Exit^ 

READY. 

My Wit, (plague on't) has got me in this Scrape : 
}£ it fliould fail, and he (hould cut my Throat, 
I flian*t forgave myfelf-rl'm in the Boat, 

And 
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And come what will, I muft endure the Squall, 
*Mong Rocks, Shoals, Quickiands, and the De- 



vil and all. 



A I R. 



If true what they fay, each Dog has his Day ; 
Invention, aiEft a dull Puppy, 1 pray ; 
My Credit's at Stake ; then do not forfake. 
Kind Fortune, a Lad who'll the Favour re- 
pay. 

Tho* bad as the befl, give the Devil his due, 
I've been to my Mafter both fteady and true; 
But bold like the Monkey, the higher he climbs, 
Ambition too great is the worft of my Crimes. 

Deluded by that, if my Management's croft. 
New Tricks ftiall retrieve what my Vanity loft ; 
ni whip, fpur, and gallop, thro' thick, and thro' 

thin, 
And this Way get out of the Scrape I've got in. 

[Exit. 

Da Enter 
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Enter'X)e\izt meeting Harriet 

DELIA, . 

Harriett I cannot guefs what is the Matter ; 
But here about my Heart isfuch a Clatter ! 

, HARRIET. 

AitP^and'% Inienfiblity ? 

DELIA- 

Ah, no! 

It can't be that which mortifies me fo. [-4^'t 

HARRIET. 
She'll play about the Flame until flic burns, 

DELIA. 
I'll ne'er fubmit — \j^e, 

HARRIET. 

Yes, all mufblove by Tumst 

DELIA. ; 

With fuch lodiflfrencc, to i.ifult my Power, 
Throws me quite off my Guard^Thcn from ' 

this Hour, 
To conquer this proud Hero, I'll begin. 

H AR- 
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H A R R I B T. 



O yes, (he has it — fe'iriy taken in. \_AJide* 

TwouM be a Satisfaftion, there's no Doubt. 
But how to bring this fweet Revenge about ? 
That, that's the Queftion. 

D £ L I A. 

This Night, you know. 
Our ViUage Wake we hold upon the Green. 

H A R k I £ T. 
Proceed, 

C B b I A. 

Firft, Am^and fox my Partner Til fecure^ 

HARRIET. 

Bravo ! But how of that can you be fure ? 

The Choice is accidental 

The Method is, each M^n a Ribband chufes. 
And the, who the (attic Colour then produ^s,. 
}iis Partner is declar'd. 



To make it fure, ' 
JUbbands of every Colour I'll procure ; [Eagerly, 

And 
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And when I have him, by the Power of Beauty, 
I'H bring him to a thorough Senfe of Duty. 

HARRIET. 
*Tis plcafant Mifchief. 



DUET. 

Man ufurping ev'ry Power, 
Art is V/oman's only Dower, 
By whofe Aid, tho* Men complain, 
Wc boldly will our Rights maintain. 
Ye Maids, while ye unmarried live, 
Stand forward for Prerogative. 

Shall then a HyJbanddare prefume 
A mock Diflin^ion to afliime ; 
While we Women wear at will. 
Smiles to cure, and Frowns to kill. 
Let married t>ames then while they live, 
Stand forward for Prerogative. [Exeunt. 



End of the First Act. 



ACT 
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ACT 11. 



SCENE, a Green and Country Wake, ^ 

Delta, Harriet, Amyand, Selvyn, Sir Rowland, 

and Country Lads and Lajfes, 

Sir Rowland in the Center, 

S IR R O W L A N D. 

COME, chufe your Partners, apd haften ta 
the Bufinefs of the Day. 



[Here Ribbands are cjiofen. 



A I B« 
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AIR, 



•Mong Lords, and fine Ladies we're told, 
A£le£tions are barter'd for Gold ; 

But here in a Cot, 

So bleft is our Lot, 
Our PaiEons'by Truth are controul'd. 



Young Health, with a Laugh in his face. 
Springs up fron\ foft Slumber's Embrace,. 

And Joy Ibunds a Horn, 

To felute the glad Morn, 
And direH the Purfuit of the Chacc. 

Lass. No foreignAUsreaients invite. 
Lad. No Rancour difturbs our Delight, 
Lass, Of Enry the Pams, " 

Lad. No Bofora complains, 

Both. And we ifeep with Contentment at 
Night. 

Delia 
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Delia anJ Amyand come forwarJ, 



DELIA. 



Wcw any Woman fo unfortunate 
With you to be enamoured—— 
Cou*d you the tender Pa£Son long refill ? 
And in your barbarous Prejudice perfift? 



A M Y A N D. 



Moft ftediafily. Have I not Reafon ample. 
You taught me firfi-— •! follow your Example. 

DELIA. 

What, me ! A Woman, changing with the 

Weather ! 
Not knowing our own Mtnds a Day together 1 
Well then— fuppofe it to be Delia's Cafe. 

'^ HARRIET. 

Ah ! Is it fo?— I read jt in her Face. [^f* 
£ AMTAND. 
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A M Y A N D. 

Were it your Cafe, I fliou*d perfift the more, ■. 
Defpifc your weak Befplves, my own adore. 

DELIA. 

Does Tte infult me ? Bara-fac'd Infolencc ! 

SIR ROWLAND. 

.Be merry, Girls — away each dull Pretence ; 
Long Couttfhip is as tedious as long Graces, 
Where-Diimer cools before you take your ^Places. 



AIR. 

Come let's be airy, let's be merry, 
Jt is Folly to be fad ; .^ 

For, fincc the World is quite run madf 
' Why alone (hou*d we be wife, 
And like dull Fools, 
Gaze on other Men's Joys ? 

If 
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If you have leifure^ foIlew-PIeafure, 
Let not an Hour of Blifs pafs by ; 
For as the fteal'mg Minutes fly, 
We ourfelves, Vtke Time, decay : 

Then ftrive to live. 
And be Weft while you mayl: ■■■ ■ 

j^ Dance of VtUagers, 

During the Dan^e^ Delia and Amyand make 

, Love in Dumb Shew; Harriet anJ. Sdvya. 

likewife. 



Entff Ready, /(iftf a Oypfey femak Pedlar, 



SlRROWtAND. 

So, Gypfey, are-you come to t^e a Skip too? 
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READY. 

Kind Sir, my Curiofity's on Tip-toc, 
To fhare your Paflime. Hereabouts I've ho- 
ver*d [^^f> 

To know th' Event, before I am dlfcover'd. 
Now hit or mifs, Tjl try my beft Endeavour, 
In this Difguiie to win my Matter's Favour. 



AIR. 

Of this wide Word, a Citizen, I travel far and 

near; 
I Ribbands fell, I Fortunes tell, yet nought but 

Truth declare : 
Your Luck to try, my Wares to buy, come 

open wide your Purie, 
m tell all three, who'll married be, and wbol] 

do fomething worfe. 
\Addr effing himfey tothe three Lajfes who com 
round him. 

Faint 
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Faint Heart ne'er won fair Lady, Sir, and now 

the Proverb's out, [To Amyand. 

No longer play the Hypocrite, but to the R^bt 

about ; 
I know the Stars, I know the Stars, then hear 

what they decree, 
To her you love all Girls above, a Hufbanii 

you fliall be, 

The vain Chimera in your head, the Defiinies 

deride, [To Delia. 

Fair Lady, you mtifl: buckle too, -your Folly 

lay afide ; 
1 know the Stars, I know the Stars, then hear 

what they decree, , 

To him you love all Men above, a Bride you 

foon Ihall be. 

AMYAND. 
f^ut this Beldam there is fomething ftrangie^.'. 

DELIA. 
Her Language fure has work'd in me a Change ; 
A M T A N D. 
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A M- y A N D. 

It muft be fo — No longer I'll difTemble ; 
2)eliat fweet Maid — 

DELIA; 

Oh, Heavens, howl tremble'! 

A M V A N D, 

Still unrelenting ? 

DELIA. 
Ah ! What's this I feel > 
Nay, flutter on. Impertinent — I care not. 

A M y A N D. 
f wKhtoinake Confeffionnow, but dare not. 

SIR.ROWLAND. 

Daughter, I'm angry at this long Delay ; 
IVc fix'd To-morrow for your Wedding Day. 

■' D'eLi A.' 
J^myand is much too - proud to be. enflav'd. 
And will not run the Rilk of a Denial. 

[Scornfully. 
AHYAND. 
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A M Y A N D. 
Delia's too proud to put me to the Trial. 

DELIA. 

Confefs yourfelf-a H/pocritc. 
A M r A N D. 
Confds yourfelf, of Women moft obdurate. 

AIR.. 

The Feelings of a love-ficfc Heart 

To hide, in vain I try ; 
In vain I truft the Mafk of Art, 

Where Nature prompts the Sigh, 

Each diftant Aftion ferves tg bear 
Some Token from the Mind ; 

And Silenctf whifpers to my Fair, 
A Truth my Tongue declined. 
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DELIA. 

Can I believe the Truth of this lad Ditty ! 
If 1 confent, 'tis out of downright Pity. 

A H r A N D. 

Go but con&nt, on what Account I care 
not. 

DELIA. 

Here, take my Hand) and of my Heart deipair 



A I R. 



When Love once takes Pcrfftffion 
Of a young and yieldmg Breoft, 

The force of PrepoiTeffion, 
O'er Reafon ftands confeft. 
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If you woo her, you fubdue her, 

All Refiftance is in vain ; 
If you leave her, you deceive her, 

And ihe ne'er knows Peace agun. 



HARRIET. 

So, fiic*s difpos'd of: Now what Chance for 
me ? 



Thy honcft Tongue knows no Hypocrify, 
You ftaid to fee how Delta wou'd incline. 
As flie*s determin'd, now I claim you mine. 



AIR. 

Can a Joy on Earth be greater. 

To a Lover's fond Alarms ? 
Can my WJflies be compleater. 

Than to fold thee in my Arms ? . 

F My 

DiailizodbvGoOgle 



34- THE WEATHERCOCK. 

My Mind with Joy confeffes. 
Thy Conqueft fairly won ; 

Enlighten'd by thy Graces, 
As Cynthia by the Sun. 



S E L V Y N. 

My lovely Harriet, you inherit 
All your Father's Mirth and Spirit. 



■ A I R. 

HARRIET. 

Hold, itold, Sir, look before you leap, ' 

An*fce which Way's the Wind, Sir; 
My own Confent I ought to get, 

Before I fpeak my Mind, Sir. 
While I declare, without Difguife, 

Averfion to a Cloifter ; 
Shall I be taken by Surprize, 

And fnapt up like an Oyfter ? 



But 
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iBut let me not too rigid be, 

Contending ftill for Pow'r ; 
Let's intermingle feme Degree, 

Of Sweet among the Sour. \_Pau/ing. 
It feems a Hufband I muft chufe, 

My Uncle docs infift on't ; 
If we muft tie the Wedding Noofe, 

Why e*cn let*s make the beft on't. 

SIR ROWLAND. 

> Well, Girls, fince each have got a worthy 

Lover, ' ; ■ 

i ^' married foony and now my Cares are 
'i over. 

READY. 

And fo are mine. \l'kroivlng off Ms Difgui/i. 

ALL. 

Ready in Mafquerade ! 
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READY. 
I'll now lay down the Fortune-telHng Trade. 

A I R.' 

Read. Now your Hopes and Fears are ended. 
Who defcrves, ihould be commended ? 
While your Honour I attended, 

I was faithful, true and juft. 
When you work'd your own undoing, 
I inftill'dthe Art of Wooing, 
My Advice,' then Ladies truft. 
Yield in Time, fubmlt you muft. 



Amy. Since my Delia has relented. 

And to crown my Hopes confented. 
Every future Wilh prevented, 
I am bleft beyond compare ; 
Del. Wpman's Whims mufl: have their Seafon, 
But reduc'd by you to Reafon, 
I'll my Gratitude declare, 
. And a weak Pefence forbear. 

Selv, 
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Selv. While my iiiir«V^*s kind and loving, 
Pm too bleft to think of roving, 
Heart-felt Raptures daily proving, 
Happinels is found at Home. 
'Har. YouUl be conftant, while you like me, 
But when newer Faces ftrike ye. 
You'll relapfe like other Men, 

And repent, the Lord knows when. 



SirRow.*Tis the Language thro* the Nation, 
Order and Subordination, 
Should (without Prevarication) 

Still fubfift 'twixt Man and Wife ; 
But whatever your Condition, 
Bf but mutual your Submiffion, - 
*Twin procure ye void of Strife, 
Quiet, and a Cruft for Life. 



F I N IS. 



D,a,l,zt!dbvG00glc 



I 



bv Google 



=d by Google 



=d by Google 



1 



=dbvGoogIe 



